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his old kindness,   I found him still a commanding, expres-
sive ftgu re: tall, spare, \vith \vh iI e hair and a healthy rubicund
complexion,   1 lis speech is animated and witty, and his sharp
steely eyes datt to and fro as lie talks.   1 remembered having
met him for the first time on the Setnmering at a lunch given
by Bemhard von Billow, then German Secretary for Foreign
Affairs, \vho introduced us in jest as  Monts and Mtbaz.
'Hut time Frau von Bulow and her mother were also of the
patty and the conversation was animated, thanks to no small
extent to the vivacity of Count Monts.   Of course I had long
known him by name, for before being Minister in Munich,
a post he held at the time J speak of, he had worked as
Counsellor of Kmbassy in Vienna under Prince Reuss, and
later as Consul-General in Budapest*   lie was widely known
for his sharp wit: and mordant tongue, as well as for his
outward appearance,, which brought: him great favour with
the ladies.    During his diplomatic career in Vienna and
Budapest, when Count Kalnody was Foreign Minister, he had
made a deeper impression upon the latter than had the
majority of his colleagues, even those who had already risen
to ambassadorships.   It was said that apart from the Italian
Ambassador, Count Nigra, none of the diplomats in Vienna
stood so high in Count Kalnody*s esteem as the dashing
Count Monts, who, of course, when he appeared at the
Ballplatz as  Charge d* Affaires, had behind him the then
tremendous  power   of   Germany   and   the   superhuman
figure of Bismarck.   Count Kalnody was reputed to be
unusually haughty, in fact the most stiff-necked of the
"High Tories."    On one occasion the   German  Charge
d* Affaires appeared in shooting costume before His Excellency,
who was not a little ruffled at such lack of respect,   But the
whole bearing of his visitor put the Chief of the Ballplatz
in his place, reminding him that in Bismarck's day he had been
merely the minion of the great man who bore on his shoulders
the whole continent of Europe.
And so when I met Count Monts again years later, the
conversation soon turned to Billow. I was dumbfounded to
hear his devastating judgment of a man with whom I had
believed him to be on friendly terms* **I gave up the

